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Al fleaſant new Court Song, 


Ber weene a young Courtier, and a Countrey Laſſe, 
To a nem Court Tunc. 
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\ "on a Summers fime, 


in the mid we of themozne, 


A bonny rote I fptoe, 
be fafrc ſt ere wos bozng, 
Fiſt by a ſtandina Pole, 
vithin a meddom greens, 
She laid her ſeife to cole, 
not thinking to be ſ@ne. 


Doe gathered louelp flowzes, 
and ſpent her tune in ſpozt: 

As ii to Cupids bowzes 
ſhe dailp did reſozt. 

Che fields aftoꝛd content 
vnts this Gaiden kinde, 


Mucd time and paines ſhe ſpent, 


to ſatisfic her minde. 


Che Co wollip there ſhe cront, 
tie Daffadill and Dozte: 
The P:umioſe lokt ſo trim, 
ſho ſcozned to belazic: 
And euer as q id 
theſe pretty Hſies pull, 
She roſe aud fetcht a ſinh, 
and wicht her ap;on lull. 
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J hearing of her wiſh, 

made bold te ſtep vnto her: 
Thinking her lone to winne, 

I thus began fo woe her, 
Faire q aid, be not ſo coy, 

to kiſſe thee N am bent : 
O fle, ſue cride, au ap, 

pet imiling gane conſent. 


Ther did 1 heipe fo Ancke 
of enery flowze that ore's, 
No herbe no; flawze J if, 
but onelr Time and due. 
But the and J toke panes 
to gather flo 2es it, 
Untill this Maiden laid. 
kinde Sir, Ile haue no moze. 


Pet fill my oning heart 
did pꝛoffer moze to pull. 
No Sit, quot! ſhe. Ile part, 
becauſe mine apzon's full. 
Do Dir. Ile tabe my leaue, 
till nert we meet an une: 
Rewards me witha | iſe. | 
ane thanlies me ſoʒ my pain. 
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J hearing of her wiſh, 

made bold te ſtep vnto her: 
Thinking her lone to winne, 

I thus began fo woe her, 
Faire q aid, be not ſo coy, 

to kiſſe thee N am bent : 
O fle, ſue cride, au ap, 

pet imiling gane conſent. 


Ther did 1 heipe fo Ancke 
of enery flowze that ore's, 
No herbe no; flawze J if, 
but onelr Time and due. 
But the and J toke panes 
to gather flo 2es it, 
Untill this Maiden laid. 
kinde Sir, Ile haue no moze. 


Pet fill my oning heart 
did pꝛoffer moze to pull. 
No Sit, quot! ſhe. Ile part, 
becauſe mine apzon's full. 
Do Dir. Ile tabe my leaue, 
till nert we meet an une: 
Rewards me witha | iſe. | 
ane thanlies me ſoʒ my pain. 


The ſecond part, 


T was my chance of late, 
to walke the plealant ffelds: 

Kher ſweet tun d chirping birds, 

harmonious muſicke ye&1ds. 
I lent a liſtning ears 

vnto thei: mnſicke rars : 
At ſaſt mine epe did glance 

vpon a Damſell faire. 


I ftept me cloſe aſide. 

vnde t a Yawthozne bzyer: 
Ber paſſions laid her downe, 

o' ꝛe⸗tul d with fond deſire, 
Klacte fond Paid ſhe cride. 

and ſtrai ht ſhe till a weeping, 
Why ſuffer: if thon thy heart, 

within a talſe ones keeping ? 


TWherefoze is Venus Qutene, 
whom Paides adoze in minde, 
Obdurate to our pꝛavers, 
02 like her fon i: blinde: 
When we do ſpend ent loues, 
whoſe ſond exgence is vatae? 
Foꝛ men ate growne ſo falſe, 
they cannot loue againe. 


Tie Qucne of Lone doth kno'y, 
bolt go themnaticr ftinvs, 
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And Yymen knomes Jong 

to come within her b1n2s. 
Py Lone beſt Rnowes me lou»; 

and lone vue with hate: 
Was cu” Uirginslone, 

ſo much vatoztunate ? 


Did my lone aca 
then had he cauſe *'o {1 8% 
But Ile be iuda d by l, 
Jlon'd {1m conſtant p. 
J hearing of her do wee, 
ſet baſhfalneſſe a part 
And ſtriu'd with all my skill, 
to chare this Maidens hearts 


J did inffruct ber love, 

where loue might be rep id: 
Could J, qaoth the flude loue, 

J wer: an happr Maid. 
I ftcaig5t in lone rep'ibe. 

In me thou lone (ya't finde: 
Do made the bargen ſar?, 

and eaſ'd the iccus min de · 
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